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ABFRDAT-r-^k rET'ORMERS. 

At Aberdaig.e, a small parish in 
Scotland, some lojal ami constitution- 
al i.^soUitioiiS were proposed to be 
signed by the inhabitants, during a 
season of general and well founded 
alarm, produced by sediti< us move- 
ments. 'Ihey firmly refused .beir 
sub^cl■iptions and joseiit, although 
these resolutions were strongly re- 
commended from the pulpit, and by 
a noble Lord of considerable proper- 
ty and influence. 1 he general an- 
swer given by the parishioners, was 
as follows: 

" We sincerely wish well to the 



King and Constitution, but while 
there exists sucii urgent necessity for 
refonn, which may easily be put in 
practice without danger to either, 
we cannot think of signing any pa- 
per in which redress of grievances, 
and diminution of public expense, 
sinecures, and pensions, are not the 
prevailing sentiratots ; nor will we 
on any account tye up our hands 
from endeavouring to procure by all 
lawful and tranquil methods, sucli de- 
sirable purposes." 

With this declaration they left the 
church totally to the thunderstruck 
clergyman and the peer. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



EPISTLE 

TO A VOUNG MAN CO ISO TO COLLEGE, TO 
iTUDY PHV5IC. 

By tliis, I hope, my j'oHthfiil friend. 
Thou hast attained thy journey's end, 

And tuel a welcome kind, 
Thou wilt not this address refuse, 
I'roiii a mean votary of tlie Muse, 

To serve thee well inclined. 
IVi'haps you will offended be. 
And ttiink and say T atn too free, 

If I .should dare advise ; 
But I will not believe it so, 
My friendship true I trust you know. 

Your happiness 1 prize. 
My friend, unto the world you've new. 
You must expect to find but few 

On whom you tan depend; 
Fraud and deceit do much abound. 
The spiteful foe is often found. 

And the deceitful friend. 
Au open foe you need not fear, 
Uut those who friendship's semblance wear 

Are to be dreaded Uiost; 
Superior kindness their pretence 
They'll steal into your confidence. 

Then of their triumph boast. 

I,et prudent caution be your guide, 
Nor trust until you well have tried. 

Lest you should lie deceived ; 
But when you find a friend sincere, 
Vresrrve him with the utmost care, 

A gift from Heaven received. 
I would not have you to suppose, 
yroui this I'd wish your heart to close, 

Or torturing doubts instill; 
Let reason guide ttve genuine flow, 
And let nut dark suspicion grow, 

Thy gejterous tiuK to cbill. 



From lawless love guard well your heart. 
Be not the dupe of female art. 

Nor this advice disdain; 
Tnlawful pleasures always cloy. 
For one short hour of fleeting joy. 

You'll provt an age of paiu. 
Those talents which to you are given. 
Consider as the gift of Heaven, 

And in Heaven's cause employ ; 
Religion's champion alway.si)e. 
And let no vain philosophy. 

Your Heavenly hopes destroy. 
Superior genius you possess. 
This sure will make your labour less. 

To learn the healing art ; 
Do not the humbler path despise. 
Nor let your flights of fancy rise. 

Your studies t« divert. 
When the profession you've attained. 
You will have time to let unreined. 

The Muse extend her flight; 
Drawn from the soarce of ancient lore. 
Your mind will have imbibecl a store. 

Of iutellectu&l light. 

In the profession which you've chose. 
Have many shining lights arose, 

In science's bright sky ; 
Goldsmith and Garth, and Akeuside, 
SmoUet, and many more beside. 

By fame exalted higtu 

When on the world you look around. 
You'll wonder at the strange eoiuiiouud. 

Of folly, sin and art ; 
Attracted some bv glory's blaze 
While others, sordid intciest sways. 

And closes up the heart. 

Some eager run ambition's race. 
With terror mc their footsteps trace. 
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With btood w^^apin^mfrk^; 
>y;|iii<5 Wn^, i^ipersed in sipthful ease, 
8Jja4y eacti ai>l>elite to pleas*', . 

In ItMeisure's Caus6>mbnlr1{«d'. 

Oilers well ,^kiUe4 in<r^<t »n4 guile, 
I)q study ■eyery artfuj wjle. 

On Plan kind ^o impose j 
The'iinksli ofliSrtesty th^>ear. 
No frjeroily' hand fo Ift^lhem bare, 

Oi'tte bad 'heart MC^sb. 
Some madty run the wild careerj 
Aiid'stranffeTs in each caotibus fear. 

Are ft«t' in Tolly^s raiie j 
Each fleeting fashion they pursue, 
II<iWtt»<atti5Sioe«'e»'-if 'tis new, 

Th«yi>re eager in the <<hace. 

Sotsc, or dojr, ordlee attracts. 
The silly mortal ne'er reflects. 

Till ruin him assatls); 
Then he has leisure for sad. tbou$;ht. 
And then experience dearly bought 

Serece distress entails. 
While others— but, alas! how few. 
To tme -Seli^ioii'tr dieiate^ iroe. 

Pursue a vimwua way; • 
Steady in view they keepthfe end. 
They for a gk>rieas prize isontend, 

A erawn will' ne'er decay. 

Stiil, my yoiing frttind, be ttiis youi- aim, 
Superior e'en to tnr« Of faftie'. 

Or sordid thirst of gali>; 
This wijl sustain you in distress. 
Will every wantand woe redress. 

Even blunt the dart of pain. Lydia. 



-A SONNET. 
W'hILB pensive on the lonely plain. 
Far fi-bm the sight of her I love; 
To the clear stream 1 tell my pain. 
And jigb my passion to the grove. 

Echo, sweet goddess of theiwood. 
From all thy tails, resound my care; 
Thou Stream, along thy silver flood. 
Convey my murmurs to the fair. 

Tell her, oh! tell the charwing maid. 
In vain thefeathei-'d.warb'Iers sjng-; 
In vain the trees extend their shade. 
Or btoomitag Flora paints the spring. 
For absent from ber dearer arms. 
Not all those beauties can jiivile ; 
But did she bless her Willia'm's arms 
Ev'n barren deserts would delight. 
Dimgannon, Wiiliam. 

SONSET TO COL.WARDLE. 
If bonntemis Borne, philanthropy to 

wake. 
Decreed that citizen a civic wreath, 
Who should spont«neon»ly existence stake. 
And snatch one freemaa from impeuding 

death. 



What no|>ler4ro'phy can reward ^ia'worth. 
Who, seryirijr mUllons, in ah iijjur'd »tate, 
brags vfle Corruption, efingiiig, to the 
earth. 

And brands the satellites her bribes create? 

Such mied thou claims't, Oh Wakole ! 

'4iwtiy>fem''d, 
When L!t;^t(ry the mpiot Pow'ruhnerv'd, 
And Pfecniatioi),scandalous1y sbam'd 
The public trust, and pride poor merit 

starv'd t 

Thoudar'd denounce them. — Such con- 

summatM worth, 
TheP«op/e shall, applatid, while (ni<& ha* 

friend on earth. 
BttUycttrri/, 0> 



WSrTTEN IN A CaOVJ, NEAR BELrAST. 

Kemembirvm wakes Mrilh all hn biwy train. 
Swells in my breast, and curat tike past to pain. 

GOLDSMITa. 

Sweet spring is retorning,drest out in 

gay green. 
Her wild, simple beauties unveii'd to the 

day; 
New graces play round her, and all the 

bi-ight scene 
Invites us from dull smoky, cities to stray: 
Ah 1 oft I will stray to this favourite grove. 
Where fond recollection endears every 

tree- 
Where ever through life I am destin'd to 

rove, 
still, still those lov'd haUnts Will be dear 

unto me. 

Along by this river, beneath these lov'd 

trees. 
With how often delighted I've 

been; 
The birds too, as now, joia'd their notes 

in the breeze. 
And beauty and harmony dwelt in the 

scene ; 
And still these delights in the scene may 

appear 
To a mind from distress and inquietude 

free; 
But though those sweet shades to my tora 

heart are dear. 
Yet beauty nor harmony lives not to me. 

Thou flow'st silent streamt and forages 

may tlovt. 
An emblem, metbinks, of eternity's tide; 
Thou boldest thy course still majestic 

and slov. 
Nor regai-dest frail man as he sinks by 

thy side ; 
Yet in him whom I mourn was each vittue 

combin'd, 
Nor ever again en t&y margin thouHt see 



